[Verse]
Pockets full of copper wired into stardust
I make the fools into clients
Stretch a gold carpet under the bones and build an altar
To save a spinner of yarn

[Verse]
Nugget of pure gold out of an ironstone
Just like my thighs of gold tough as Greek gods

[Chorus]
It’s electric bones
It’s electric bones

[Verse]
Pockets full of copper slipped into the slipstream
My body did not have guts
Unless I leached them from blue miner miners

[Chorus]
Make me mercurial
Make me mercurial
So in the end I
I’m made of gold
Untroubled soul
The screws are tight
I float

[Bridge]
But instead when I lock up
Let me sink into
Helix wind down
Forget my own shape
Body breaking
Flesh decay
I remember